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GAHES FOR ALL HALLOWEEN

Pretty Conceits to Be Carried Out By

Young People.

ELEMEKTOF LOVE MUST ENTER

Effects That Can Be Produced By Calcium

Light, Color Slides and a Littlo Histrionic
Talent Tableaux of Fortune, Cupid's

Dream, and the Year's Forecast.

A very new Halloween play, and ono which
trill ho carried oat most boautilully even to
its most minute detail in a very fashionable
6et of New Tork yoang people, is a "game"
called the tableaux of fortune. And let It bo
statod right here that all the entertainments
on Halloween night are called "games,1

they may not partake of the nature of
play, nor yet be intended for the Juvenile
members of the family,.

After the audience Is Eeated little tickets are
distributed until each has a slip of paste-

board. Upon the slip there is the date, the
initials of the hostess, a blank space, some lit-

tle ornamentation like a bit of hand decora-

tion and a number.
In front of the audience hangs a oartain,

while palms at either side, and just visible
rearing their heads behind it, prepare the
guests for something every fine to come.

There is a tinkle of a bell and number one
appears with a big flgnre, mysteriously low-

ered over the upper edge el the curtain.
"Who Holds number one?" asks the mis-

tress of ceremonies.
"My card is number one," replies some one
say Hiss Brown.
"Well, Miss Brown, I have the honor to an-

nounce that the coming tableaux will reveal
your fortune for the doming y ear. Note care-
fully the picture. It will be repeated in your
own life within a twelve-mont- Let the
curtain rise!"

AS the curtain is pulled away there stands
revealed a bride, in full bridal costume. There
is the trailing highaeefced gown of white, the
veil, the orange bloseoms, the prayer-boo- k

nothing is lacking. Of course the bride ie
very beautiful, and the tableau is & pretty
one, without considering the joy which must
have been exponenoed by Kiss Brown at the
thought of herself so beautifully arrayed
"within a year."

When No. 2 is called and the owner
of the number has responded to it, the cur-
tain again is thrown aside. This time the
owner of the tableau is less fortunate, for the
picture is that of a Cinderella seated by the

firepiaee in rags. Her shoes show the need
of a fairy godmother; and adown her tear-stain-

face the tsars are still falling. A little
histrionic talent and some knowledge of stage
effects might sot be disadvantageous here.

The next tableau, No. 3, may show
the fairy godmother with her arms filled
with finery for Cinderella, while that young
lady, with her back to the audience, leans
toward her godmother. This would typify
that young lady No. 3 will have trouble the
beginning of '96, but that love will clear a
way before the year has ended.

The eurtaia rolls back and No. 4 seeeber-so- M

seated before a mirror giving the last
touches to her face with powder, puff and
rouge pad. There are tiny half moon patches
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upon her face, and her hair is piled high,
powdered, and stuck full of ornaments. She
has earrings and is laden with jewels. If the
mirror feces the audience there will be the
very pretty effect of the face reflected in the
glass. This tableau is extremely taking and
typiics growing vanity.

ccfib's break.
Gupii's Dream is the eentimeatal title of a

H alto ween game which is to be produced in
n large gathering of young people with tre-

mendous effect. The cupid is a marble figure

about two feet in height with an arrow in its
hand. The bow is drawn and Cupid shoots
his dart, apparently straight at the heart of
the vletim.

If desired a small child could not as Cupid,
or a terra cotta Agora eubstituted for the

marble. Or indeed any Cupid at oil might
be used. x

The game begins with n dialogue.
"Miss A's lovo affair will now be decided.

Is Mies A presontV"
"I am here," replied Miss A.
"Are you ready to know your fate in love?"
"I am roady."
"Cupid, reveal your knowledge!"
Instantly to a musical tinkle of a sliver bell,

or a ehime if it can bo nrranged, the curtain
goes baefc and thero stands the marble
Cupid. Tpon him plnys a clear blue light
oad the audience is hushed with ndrairatiou,
while all the time tho bolls tinkle most
sweetly.

"Miss A, you will bo vory fortunate in love,
and before the year is ended you will have be-

come engaged to the man of your choice, who
Will be a paragon of manly perfections."

Tho bells tinkle until tho curtain has closed.
Then comes the dialogue over ugaln. This
time it is addressed to Miss It.

When the curtain goes back it is to tho
sound of a thin, shrill bell that rings in a
monotonous wav. There is no music in the
note and Cupid is bathed In a green light.
The bell continues until the curtain is drawn
over the unhappy sight.

"Miss B, you will love n man who aaores
you as wellT but is extremely jealous. His
jealousy will mar your happiness."

While Miss B.'s friondo are advising her
what to do with a jealous mnn, Miss C. is
called and Cupid appears again. This time
there is a tolling of the boll a very deop tol-
lingand ioor Cupid is flooded with a deep
yellow light.

"Unrequited lovel" announces the master
of ceremonies.

A lovely while light plays upon Cupid at
Miss D.'s name. And tho interpretation is,
"Will remain heart wholo und quite fancy
free."

All the shades of color aro shown, accord-
ing to their meaning?, and the dclicbted au-

dience openly regret when no moro Cupid
dreams are to be seen. To arrange tho col-

ored lights the rooms must be darkened. A
gas-j- et back of the audjence must bo supplied
with a pipe with a large upon it.
In front of the burner tliere aro regular calci-

um-light slides of nil colors, easily taken
out and replaced.

AH Halloween games must have the element
of luck introduced. Nor can they possibly bo
without love. But by the skillful blondlug of
these two qualities a Halloween entertainment
may be interesting to all, even to those with
tills world's love affairs already docidod. In
the affair of this kind surprises aro nlways in
order, and the more of these the merrier.

A. r.
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THE D'ORLEANS SEPULCHRE.

St. Louis Chapel, Urcux. Where 31 any
Members of the Royal House Kcposc.

Although the late Count of Paris was per-

force buried in exile at Weybrldge, England,
the d'Orleaas family have a splendid mauso-

leum at Dreux in tho department of Eure-e-t
Loir, France, where several members of tho
royal house bleep their everlasting sleep, says
an exchange.

The ohapel of St. Louis, as it is called, was
built in 1816 by the dowager duchess of Or-

leans. With her son the futuro king, Louis
Phillippe, she laid tho corner-ston- o on Sep-

tember 19 of that year. Tho structure was
greatly enlarged by Louis rhillippe.

Among the statues in the crypt, which are
all from the chisels of celebrated sculptors, is
a group by Franeeschi. in which a small
angel holds aloft a cross with ono hand,
while with the other it beckons a smaller
angel toward the skies. This group is in
memory of two young children of the Count
of Paris, one of whom died at the ugo Of

eighmonths, the other when fivo months old.
The statue of Praddlcr commemorates the

death of Mile, de Montpensier in 12:18, when
she was but two years old.

There is another to the young Duko of
who died in 188 at the uge of eight

years.
On January 30. 1389, the Duchess of g,

second daughter of Louis Phillippe,
was interred here. The bishop of Chnrtres
officiated at the funeral services, which took
place in the presence of the entire court and
at which the tenor, Dupre, sang the requiem
music

The Duke of Orleans was laid to rest with
his sister on August 4. 1847, a victim of the
accident which he met with on July 13. A
fine statue made by Loison. after the model
by Ary Hcbeffer, represents the duke in full
uniform, pressing his drawn &word to his
heart.

Near by rests the Duehess of Orleans, who
died at Richmond in 18SS. Her statue, by
Chapu, represents hr with her face turned
toward her husband and extending to him her
right band.

There are also sleeping figures of tho
Princees Adelaide and the dowager duchess,
the latter clothed in tho royal mantle and
wearing the ducal crown. This was the work
of the young Barre.

To this sanctuary, on June 9, 187C. tho lato
Count of Paris transferred the remains of
Louis Philippe and the Queen. Marie Amclle,
from ttoeir restiiig .places at Weybridge.

The royal sepulehre. with the park that
surrounds it, is the private property of tlie
Duke of Orleans.

JUST BOUGHT SOME TICKETS.

How a Alan and His Wifo Determined
Upon a Place to Spend Vacation In.

One mah in this town, who works very hard
when he does work, found when his vacation
arrived, a month ago, that he had made no
plans for it. He simply wanted to get away
somewhere and be frivolous. It didn't much
matter where he went, says tho New York
Sun. Nor had his wife mado nny plans or ex-

pressed any preference.
"Mako your arrangements to bo gone a

month." said the man to his wife, "and wo

will start
"But where are we going?" she asked.
"Don't know," 6ad the man, "but wo aro

going somewhere, anywhere, and wo can de-
cide on our way to the train."

But they couldn't decide, and when they en-
tered the Grand Central thoy had no plan,

"What are we going to do?" said tho man.
"My vacation begins and we must go
somewhere. Shall we go to tho mountains or
the seashore?''

"Suit yourself, my dear," said bis wife.
"I shall be suited anywhere."
"Well, flip a coin to see which it shall bo,

Uie mountains or the seashore," suggested tho
wife.

"But don't you see," said tho man. "that
nothing would bo settled than? It would
simply limit our choice a little."

"Then buy a ticket and we will go any-
where."

The man beamod on his wife with admira-
tion. "That's positively the best thing yet,"
he said. Then he walked :p to the tfekot
office and looked through tho window at tho
racks where the tickets aro kept.

"Give me two of those tickets," ho said,
pointing. "No, not there; those, just below
yes, that's it. And when does our train
start?"

"What did you get?" asked his wife.
"lon"t know." said the man, "and I don t

want to know until we get on the train. We
start in half an hour, and I think, judging
from the exppnse of these papere, that wo
shall be landed some distance from New
York."

The man and his wifo returned yesterday.
They will try the same scheme next ear.

"It was simply great," he said. "When we
got started I looked at our tickets and found
that they were for a town in Cunada of which
we bad never heard. I selected them in tho
ticket office because there was dust on them.
This town is unknown to summer bonrdcrs
and we enjoyed it immensely. Found a queer
old hotel and somo interesting people. Stayed
there a month ana hero I am, ready for work
again and happy.

Women's Work and Wages.
Tho great controversy about women's work

has, I am glad to 6eo, brought out two defi-

nite facts tho one that women can, will, and
must work; tho other that unskilled work is of
no value in tho labor market, and that where
women do oqually good work with men their
wages should he the same. Not long ago I
was shocked ro hear tho editor or a leading
paper say that ho employed a good many
women on his staff, not from chivalry, not
from a sense of justice, but simply becauso ho
could get a refined, oducated woman to do
the work of a common, uneducated man at
tho same wages,
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Halloween.
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An October Romance.

Civilizing people in poor and bad quarters
of great cities, through tho medium of gentle
and ngreoablo surroundings, is ono of tho
specialties of Theosophy. Suffolk stroet did
not exactly resent civilization, but it took
coldly at Drat to tho roading-roo- and

forworking girls Theosophy sot re

it. Such things, being good, they might

stand, was its silent decree; and then it went
on calmly reading its Russian and Polish, and
Italian and Hebrew, and all the other lan-

guages necessary to Its multicolored tasto and
requirements. It was entiroly owing to tho
witcheries of Halloween and tho inconsist-
encies of a trilling littlo god called Cupid
that Theosophy got its first boom on Suffolk
street.

That morning the young lady of tho now
reading-roo- had 6aid to Anita, tho fruit
seller, that sho would give a littlo Halloween
entertainment in the evening if sho were only
certain of a fow guests from tho nelghbor- -
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hood. This Anita told to honest Wong Lee.
the Inundryman, who In turn told it to nil
his customers, and toward night it bore
fruit.

Tho boarding-hous- e and reading-roo- no
mora than tho boxed off floor of a hugo ware-
house, were up a high flight of steps Hko a
ladder. The young lady in charge of them
both, the reading-roo- girl, got them in
beautiful order, and when nt 5 o'clock gome-bod- y

knocked at tho door, ahe said "Come
In" quito gleefully. A tall, slim girl in a
plain brown drees and with a shawl over her
head responded. She had a skin like tho
heart of a jessamlno flower and tho sublime
brow of tho Sistine Madonna. But whan sho
spoko. though low and gentle, her voico was
a musical suggestion of only East New York.
Her namo wa3 Emily Andrrson. "Emily,"
sho said, nnd she was a paper

living just around tho corner with her
widowed mother, and she hnd heard all about
the Halloween and sho wanted
to know If anybody could come who was re-

spectable and knew how to bobave.
"Yes; won t you como?" said tho reading-roo-

girl,
"Wall, I guess I will," said Emily, after n

moment. "And maybe I'll get some other
girls to como nnd a young feller or two; but
you needn't bo afraid of any scrappln' going
on. I can keep them as good aa gold! You
seo!"

The reading-roo- girl snld she knew sho
could. Then they both began taltlng as if
thoy were old friends, and Emily told tho
secret that was weighing on her mind.

She had broken with her sweetheart, who,
though not exactly "tough," hnd a quick
temper, nnd was given to occasional "sprees."
"To tell you the truth," ndmltted tho lovely
madonna franklj'. "that's just why I want to
como hero

"There's goinj; to be a danco 'round to tho
Sullivans pretty bad egg, Joo Sullivan, just
loves whisky and if I go, Davo'll Lo 6uro to
be there his namo is David Finn, nnd he's a
plumber, and dead sure he'd pick a row with
anybody just t6 make mo speak to him. But
I aint evcragoin' to do it. I'm just dead sick
of rowdies and I'll never marry none on
earth. I've just broke with him for good, I
have, and I'd go to the ends of creution to
jump tho sight of him!"

Then Emily hoped that if any of tho "boys"
6hould como that night tlio young lady
wouldn't mako them "mad" by talking reli-
gion. "

Then sho wont down tho steps sniffling sus-
piciously.

It was quite plain toboseen that though tho
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and spree-lovin- g Dave had lost
tho madonna's respect, ho had still a warm
place In her woman's heart.

At 8:80 in the evening, true to her word,
Emily went back to her boarding-hous- e, but
with a big, brown, good-looki- young man
alone. Who, but Mr. David Finn, tho plumber
himself. The rowdy, broken-wit- h, discarded
sweetheart!

Sho presented him coolly, and without other
comment than that "tho rest of them" would
go to tho Sullivan dance, she fell into silenco.

Tho reading room girl and tho tall young
lady in a fashionable pink dioLs, who had
como in to holp with tho Holloween festivi-
ties, tried to draw her out in vain. Sho
would say "Yes" and "No," and then go back
to her thinking, looking all the whilo Hko
seme holy picture.

The disgraced Have, on tho contrary,
proved a genial guest, and with a surprising

L talent for roasting chestnuts and apples just
to the point. Ho was a winning rascal, too,
on his own account, with a curly, brown
head and a big boy guffaw, that would have
touched a heart of stone. Yet at 10 o'clock
Emily was still strangely silent.

She did not even smile, not until tho second
masculine guest of tho evening arranged a
long row of twelve candles in littlo tin props
on tho floor, and lit them.

This gentleman had como all tho way from
Harlem to keep the peace on Suffolk streor, if
it should be necessary; and he now Informed
tho ladies that they were to try their fate3 bv
jumping over the candles. These represented
in rotation all tho months oi tho year, and the

candle extinguished by tho jumping would bo
the month of matrimony. If they put out
none at all, that would bo aBign thoy were to
be old maids.

Tho reading-roo- girl jumped first and was
at onco laid on tho shelf of single blessed-

ness. The young lady in pink knookod over
two candles, which provod she was to bo

married twico.
And then it camo Emily's turn.
Emily hnd beon holding back, looking on

with the ghost of alaugn about tho corners of
her divluo mouth; and now, without a bend,
sho stood up and gntherod together the
simple folds of her brown dress. Poor Dave,
lovesick to the oars, flamed red as a peony.
"One, two, three," counted somebody, and,
with a running jump, tho Madonna whisked
over tho month of Mnrch.

"Oh, Miss Anderson," said tho girl in pink,
as the smoking candlo lay on the floor, "you
will be married in fivo months."

Tho reading-roo- girl kissed her without a
word, and Dave again changed color, but
this time from rod to white." Then somebody
else declared that tho claret mulling in the
kitchen would be ruined, and after thoy had
all run out to seo, Emily said quite simply to
Dave: "That's all right, Dave."

"You ee," she explained afterward to tho
roading-roo- girl, her fast friend by now, "it
was Hko this. I know there'd bo ducking for
apples at Sullivan's and going down the eteps
backward, and all tho things to put men in a
temper when they've took on too much beer,
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and I just mado up my mind Davo shouldn't
go, and mayba get in a shindy and be showing
up at Essox Market Sunday along with fan-ta- n

Chinamen and Dagoes. Any woman can
keep a man straight if she wants, and thero
nin't many in tho world as good as Davo. So.
when I seen blm In the street that night I just
cnlls out: 'Hello, Dave! You wanter go to a

'Halloween entertainment?' 'Don't I!' he
says. And then I wouldn t speak another
word but just to como along; and I don't
think I'd have married him on earth if I
hadn't como here and knocked ovor the
March candle."

And so, though the wholo of Suffolk street
has not yet been tamed, two loving and di-

vided hearts aro mado ono, and Halloween
and Theosophy are without doubt good things.

Nina Fitch.

v;hen famous wen harried.
Aces Ranged from 18 to 07 Many Happy

Unions- -

Kaphael, Michael Angelo, Beethoven, and
many of tho world's famous men romalnod
bachelors, says an exchnngo. Shakespeare
married Anne Hathaway when 18 years old.
Frederick the Great wa3 21 when he led the
Trincess Elizabeth, of Brunswick, to tho
altar. William von Humboldt married
Karollno von Dnchdroeden whon 4, nnd
Mozart and Walter Scott were 25 when thoy
chose bettor halves. Tho musician married
the charming Constanze Weber, who inspired
him to write his most beautiful compositions,
whilo the choice of tho novelist was Miss
Charlotte Margarot Carpenter.

Danto married when 2G tho Florentine,
Gemma Dopati, At, tho samo age Johann
Hoinrich Yosj led to tho nltnr tho sister of his
friena. Ernestina Boio. Napoleon was 27
whon he married tho rich widow Josephine
Beauhornais, and Byron had attainoa the
Bame nge when ho gave his name to tho
heiress, Mis3 Elizabeth Milbunk. The Swod-is- h

naturalist Linnrous (Linno) was 27 whon
ho married, Herder was 29, and Robert Burns
Was 30. Schiller had passed his 31st birthday
whon he wedded Charlotte von Lougenfold.
Wirland was married when he was 32.

Milton began his unhappy union when ho
was 33 years old. Buerger led his beautiful
and beloved "Mollj" to the altar when he was
mora than 36 years old. Luthor chose a wifo
when ho was 42 and Cuflon when ho wa9 55.
Goetho gave his name to Christine Yulpius
when threo years less than three score. Klop-stoc- k,

after mourning his Mcta thirty-thre- e
years, took unto himself a second wifo when
07. She was a widow bearing tho name of
Johanna von Windheim.

Individual Chairs.
Ono of tho prettiest of English fashions is

that of inserting by embroidery on tho cover-
ing, or by painting or carving, tho namo and
favorite flower of the owner on his pet chair.
A chair seen recently in a charming homo
was beautifully individualized by this treat-
ment. It was a low slat sewing chair that
had belonged to the grandmother of its pres-
ent owner, and as strong as it was
seventy years ago. Tho clever girl gavo it
three coals of white enamel paint, then gilded
tho two balls terminating the side posts. On
tho top slat across tho back sho painted La
Franco roses, her favorites; on the middle
slat sho inscribed hor name. "Mary," in an

English writing, and on tho bot-to- n

slat were pinks, her grand-
mother's posies. Tho cushion of the scat was
pink India silk, covered with a pattern of
delicate green leaves, tied on with ribbons of
two colors. Tho autograph and the blossoms
stnmpod tho chair with a unique individual-
ity, and it was altogether quito aa "fetching"
as those seen across tho water.

Equnliryof Sex.
It is natural for a woman to resent tho im-

putation that tho feminine mind is not so
strong ns tho masculine, and this spirit of in-

dependence was early manifested in a school-
girl living in a Massachusetts town. Sho
had, too often, perhaps, breu made to ac-
knowledge tho superiority of her brothers.

Ono day her mother remarked upon tho ap-
parently utter lack of intelligence in a hen.

"You can't toach a hen anything." she
said. "They have ruined moro of tho gnr-do- n

than u drove of cattle would. L'ou can
teaoh a cat, dog. or pig something, but a hen

never!"
"H'm'" exclaimed tho child, indignantly

"I think they know just as much as roost- -

Royal Bracelets.
Tho German Emperor wears two bracelets,

in accordance with an old royal custom, and
the Duke of Saxe-Cobu- wears ono that Is his
betrothal banglo. The Prince of Wnles put on
his when he went to India many years ago, and
it has not left his arm since." "There is con-
siderable sentiment in this custom, and
though its Bteadfast nature is scarcely In
touch with tho modern laxity of the marriage
tie it might not be a bad idea to cultivate it as
a corrective if not a preventive of divorce.

A Fashion Note.
It is whispered about among the select

fnshionahle circles of Willie' boys in London
that side whiskers are to be the corront thtnt
la face foliage as the season advances.

SIGHS AND TOKENS IN CARDS

They Will Tell Many Things, Provided

You Know How to Read Them.

AUNT CHL0E IS A SPECIALIST.

She Divulges tho Seorets Contained in Little
Bits of Pasteboardj-Ho- w to Tell the Com-

plexion of Your Lover Tho Cards Must
Bo Well Salted Over Sunday.

Do you want your fortune told?
If you do just cross my palm with silver

and I will tell It for you. Not only can I toll
you your fortune, but I can explain to you
just show it is done, so that you can And out.
all you want to know for yourself. I can tell
you all about tho letter with money in it that
is coming to you across the water and about
tho dark-haire- d woman who is going to
knock at your door and bring you tears, and
about the blondo young man who is angry
with you. In short, I can read the cards for
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It was by no means an easy thing to learn.
I found any number of fortune-teller- s in
town from tho "seventh daughter of a sev-

enth daughter" who was born with a caul,
down to a gypsy relic who read the lines in
my hand, but when I suggested to them that
they show mo how it is done, they refused
point blank and, moreover, Bald unkind things
to mo.

At lost I heard of an old negro woman who
lives in tho southwest quarter of the town.
She Is an objent of reverence and fear to all
the colored people In that end of the city, and
when I stopped a nent octoroon to ask the
way to Aunt Chloe's, I was warned to beware
of spells, for Aunt Ohloe can "cunjab," and Is
altogether a distinctly fearful Derson.

OATHEnS DOLLARS IT103I THE CHEDUXOUS.

Aunt Chloe, of course, is not hor real namo.
She maae me promise not to tell that, for it
would ruin her trade. And a tremedous trade
sho has. All Borts and conditions of people
come to seo hr, nnd tho gossip of tho neigh-
borhood has it that the old woman is enorm-
ously rich. Sho is a little, withered up old
crone, her negro blood mixod two generations
back with that of a Seminole chief. Her
houso is spick and span, but in a cupboard
sho keeps all sorts of mysterious roots, from
which after midnight she brews love potions
or fills lucky bags.

When 1 first suggested to hor that she
teach mo how to read tho cards sho emphatic-
ally refusod. Neither lovo nor money would
persuade hor to doit. Tharo is a curse on
the cards, sho says, and it is evil for all who
try to.read them. I assured her of my will--
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ingness to have the curse where won't a
woman's curiosity lead her? and Anally,
after Aunt Chloo had rend my fortune for as
many days as you have Dngers, sho decided
that my luck is so exceptionally good that
even knowing how to read the cards will not
harm me.

That is how it happened that one cloudy'
night found me in Aunt Chloo 8 room, with
tho windows nnd doors fastened securely and
the enrtains all drawn, lest inquisitive neigh-
bors should learn what we were about. I bad
brought a pack of cards with me, but to my
distress Aunt Chloo informed me that they
would not do, nnd I was forced to take my
first lesson in card reading on her pack a
dingy and decidedly greasy set, thumbed by
half the unknowable people in town. They
wero printed in such a way that all tho spots
on a card pointed in the same direction, while
my spotless French pasteboards wero double-heade- d,

so that it was impossible to tell
whether tho cards were up-

side down or not.
THE VEIL IS LIITED.

Wo seated ourselves besido a small table,
and Aunt Chloe, after muttering a charm
which all my coaxing could not make hor ex-

plain, shuffled tho cards. Then sho laid four
of thorn face down on tho table from left to
right.

"To yoah se'f, to yoah house, to yoah wish,
to yoah business," she said, "make a wish,
honey."

I ponderod a moment, over what to wish,
and finally decided to wish for good fortune
in general. Aunt Chloe dealt out all tho
cards till thoy lay in four equal piles, the four
cards sho had first laid down each beneath a
pile. She turned the piles over.

"Honey." sho said, "yoah fortune is cer-
tainly good, en I kin showyou how the cyards
run."

Tho cards had turnod up all hearts and dia-
monds, and Aunt Chloe, relieved of all fear of
tho consoquences of knowledge to me, went
on lo show me tho card3 and to answer all
the questions I put to her. I wrote it all
down as sho told It to me, so you may rest

that every word I shall tell you is abso-
lutely true or as nonr tho absolute truth as
anything in this vain world over Is.

In reading over the list of the meanings of
the various cards you must remember that
.only a very few of them have fixed meanings.
The significance of most of them is determ-
ined by the run of cards near them. Tho face
cards aro people, of course. 8pades are the
darkest people, diamonds tho lightest, or, as
Aunt Cholo puts it, the "brightest" people.-Club-

run for people who aro darker than
hearts, yet no so dark as spades. A dark-fac- e

card, however, if surrounded by light cards
may mean a blonde worried or in trouble, so
that tho same person may bo represented in
two bands by a heart and a spade. Knaves
are unmarried men, kings, married, and spot
cards of low value next a card denote vouth.
A queen near a deuco or tray or next a knave
is an unmarried ivoman usually.

DEUCES ABE KISSES.

Henrts in general are good. The aco is
always a houee. Tho deuco and tray usually
"run" for kisses, though tho deuce maymean
a pair of shoes, and the tray a surprise. Tho
Ave runs for a ride, the six for stolen silver or
jewels, seven for marriage, eight for money,
and nine and ten for good luok and your wish,
though tho ten reversed means blood.

If tho fortune is told at night, clnbs usually
turn up where hearts would by daylight. The
ace means a knock at tho door. The deuce
usually signifies a present, tho tray a ride.
Tho seven means a restaurant or hotel near
any four It means tho latter. Tho nine standi
for a change, and tho ten across water. Clubs
in general mean journeys and petty disap-
pointments.

Diamonds aro all for money, happiness, nnd
brightness. The aco is nlways n letter and
tho rest of the suit signifies money or final
good fortune after bad.

Spades aro ovil, hopelessly so. Tho ace is
unmistakably a prospective child. TJpsido
down it is an Inult. Tho deuce is a Ha "a
falsa" is Aunt Chloe's Word for it and tho
tray tears. Tho four ip a wagon, reversed a
hearse. The flvo nearltho aco of hearts is a

fire, near a knavo or king, notes due. The
six may be a prison, the seven anger. The
eight is always strong drink, and with tho
six, seven or eight of clubs near it means a
drinking bout in a saloon. The eight is a
stranger, the nine and ten deceit and bitter
disappointment. Tho ace with the four and
fivo is a funeral. Tho four is a bod. In fact
any four may mean a bed.

Four knaves together Indicate tho return
of an old friend.

SPECULATION ON COMBINATIONS.

Two acea is a "change of places."
The eight of diamonds may stand for an ill-

ness coming on in the day. The eight of clubs
on illness manifested at night.

A deuce next the ace of hearts makes tho
house tNvo stories, and a red deuce tells of a
brick house. .

A knave and a king separated by a clnb,
Aunt Chloe reads "self and thoughts," a say-

ing interpreted to mean that some man's
thoughts are on you.

A number ot face cards leads one to expect
company.

And now to tell a fortune. First make your
wish and shuffle. Then lay the four cards to
youiself, to your house, to your wish, and to
your business, dealing out all the cards on
them. It all the piles turn up clubs, expect
money at night; if spades, look out for evil;
if hearts or diamonds, your fortune looks
favorable.

Now, take tho d pile and run it
over. Two queens together, followed by
spades, and you may look for tales told of
you by women, gossip, and scandal. If a
heart or diamond, however, follows the spades
the result will be favorable to you. If you
meet with a knave, with spades about him, he
is worried. If a small diamond follows ho
has not so much money a3 he needs. If a
kiss follows he is angry about his sweet-
heart or wife.

Then take the second pile and the third
and tho fourth and read them. The ten of
spades may mean prison or anger or bitter
unhappiness. Spades will darken what would
otherwise be a pleasant outlook, and plenty
of red cards will modify the worst aspect of
the cards.

don't dbop thb cauds.
After you have run over the cards so snuffle

them and cut into four piles. Never cut the
cards on your lap or in your hand, and if you
drop them to tho floor lay them away at once,
for that is tho worst imaginable sign. Read
these four piles, shuffle, cut, and, as tno rules
In tho arithmetics say. proceed as before till
you have read all the cards three times.

Then to determine whether the fates will
grant your wish, which has turned up al-

ready several times in the readings, with
varying aspects lent it by the cards next it,
shuffle tho cards, and draw any even number.
If your wish is among them with light cards
near it be sure oi ootatning it. and as Aunt
Chloo naively puts it. the more cards you
draw the more likely you aro to get your
Wish.

"And is that all thero Is to it, Auntie?" I
asked after I had written down all these
things.

"Yes, chile," sho answered, "only some
has the power an' some hasn't. Somo kin
read a true fortune, an' some taint. But
cross my han' with silver, an' I kin shorely
tell you true."

That's all thero is to it. Let experience
and native wit suggest the rest. Only never
tell your own fortune but twice in a day, for
the cards will not run true oftener. And
don't forget to put salt on the cards every
Saturday night, leaving it on over Sunday.
What for? Why, to take the evil out. The
evil one controls the cards and if you let him
have full sway on Sunday well Aunt Chloe
won't answer for the consequences, and
neither will 1. Anne Hathawat.

-

BE SURE TO PAY THE RIGHT HAN.

The Fruit-stan- d Merchant's Love for a
Stroll in Business Hours--

Tho Italian fruit dealers who keep the little
stands on the numerous corners throughout
the city have many peculiar habits, the most
noticeable of which is not being near their
stands when ono wants to purchase fruit. If
tho stand is on the southeast corner its pro-

prietor is almost certain to be on the north-

west corner. At any rate it is about ten
chances to one thnt if a purchaser wants
change or has any question to ask he will
have to look for tho Italian in a way that
makes bim conspicuous and arouse3 the sus-

picion of tho policeman, bootblack, and news-

dealer near by, says the New York Sun.
Then after the purchaser has about decided

that somo charitable institution has estab-

lished this stand for tho purpose of getting
rid 'of good fruit for nothing) the pantata of
the stand appears with a grin of apology.
After getting the customer's money he disap
pears around tho corner or evaporates, or
something, until the next customer I'omes
along and nearly waits his legs ofT standing
around.

The other afternoon a plain, ordinary man.
who was making for a downtown Third ave-

nue train, stopped nt a fruit stand near the
corner. Piles of pears marked "3 for 10" lay
in their little paper nests. It was very dusty
and warm. The newsboy cried "Extree!" and
tho bootblack said "Shinoumup!" inatwangy
voice. A piano organ across the street
drowned tho jingle of tho car bells with the
6tralns of "Sweet Marie." The man pulled
out a dime, picked up three pears and looked
for the proper person to give the dime to; he
didn't know whether to leave it among tho
pears or not, but bad about decided to do so,
when a grinning Italian, who was evidently
tho owner of the stand, appeared, as though
from a coal-hol- o in the pavement, and ex-

tended his hand for the money. The man
buried his teeth into ono of the pears, drop-
ping tho dime into tho Italian's hand, and
started across tho street.

The organ switched from "Sweet Marie" to
"The Bowery." The man reached the entrance
to the elevated stairs, when he was caught by
the sleeve, and turning he beheld an Italian
who looked about as other Italians who sell
fruit, black boots, and grind organs.

"You no pay for da fruita," ho said, hold-
ing on to tho man's sleeve.

"Yes, I did," said the man. "I gavo it to
you or your partner, or somebody. Here. I'll
go back and show you," seeing that thero
was no escape unless he gavo up another
dimo.

"That's the fellow I paid," said the man on
arriving at the stand.

"Oh!" said the fruit dealer, "him no part-
ner. Ho collecta for da organ."

Tho man gave up another dime, said some-
thing out loud, and rushed for tho train. Tho
organ played "After the Ball," and tho pro-
prietor of the fruit stand went across the
street and sat in the bootblack's chair until
he saw a policeman moving toward bis stand.

i

A DEBUTANTE.

Bloomy cheeks that flush and brighten
Like the sky ere morning fcroass,

Eyes that darkle or that lighten
Like deep mountain Iakos.

Ear as gracoful as a wee shell
Karo beyond tho ranso of art,

Pearl and pinky as a s 3a shell,
Lips be still my heart!

Chin that dimples when she's smilmjr,
Snowy throat without a fleck;

And some cunning curls beguiling
Clustered at tho neck.

In a distant land of rapture
We are told that dreams como true;

And I'would that I might capture
Such a dream as you!

CUHTKT SCflHABB,

COSTUMES FOR HALLOWEEN

Some Pretty and Fanciful Gowns Suit
able for the Festival.

HOW TO DRESS FOR THE FETE

The Picturesg.no Frock3 a Brunette, Caatalu

and a Blonde "Wfll "Wear to a Hallowmas

Party How to "Woo the "Witches Into Pro-

viding You with a Suitable Husband,

Halloween, perhaps, moro than any other
fete, supplies possibilities for picturesque and
effective gowns, and the
girl 13 not tho one to let them sKp by

A very fashionable wardrobe now owns,
along with other dainty evening toilets, a
Halloween supper frock, which may bo made
In any mode, but which, to be just the thing,
should suggest, In somo way, night itself.
Tint3 vague and intangible, hinting of dark-

ness or the white, cool moon, are preferred
over glaring dark colors.

As to ornament, there may be some curious
jeweled, night fly fastened somewhere, per-

haps spangled in the hair; and, if flowers,
are used, they, too, must propitiate the
powers of night Inwannesa and thick per-

fume.
The dread witches, who on All Halloween

have the threads ot fate in their keeping, aro
said to be difficult ladies to please, bat some-
how one hopes they will smile on the wearers
of the three charming gowns here shown, and
provide them suitable husbands. The origi-
nals of these dainty costumes, which were
suggested by three famous French pictures,
were all made by a nimble-Anger- Sew York
girl for a Halloween supper. They are to bo
worn by herself and two sisters, three dis-
tinct types; and along with their exceeding
effectiveness, they have the merit of having
Involved comparatively little expense, being
nil fashioned from materials at hand, some
lengths of a marvelous Chinese drapery, a
few yards of thick liberty satin bought in bet-
ter day3, and a thin, scant old tambour mus-
lin slip, relic of a long dead great grand-
mamma and tea cup times.

FOB A BBCNZTTZ.

The flrat dress shown was for the dark,
handsome elder sister of the little Cinderella
dressmaker the typo that goes with stiffness
and stateliness and rustling textures. It was
of the liberty satin in a dim luminoas tint,
too bluo for gray and too gray for blue, and
that will show oft the wearer's rich matskia
to perfection. The girdle drapery of gradu-
ating ribbon lengths and bows was of a faint

dead tea rose color. This subtle and deJfghtfal
tint, together with blaek. repeats itsaif in the
simple but decorative embroidery at the bot-
tom of the wide skirt. The titty eberafse
gamp is of whitrt mull, and the short balloon
sleeves are stiffened with tarlatan. To be
worn with the dress, as well as the next oae,
both of which were entirely unerinolieed.
were petticoats of hair etoth. with tacks of
large round organ pipe plaits, to hold the
skirt out in tho present approved fashion.

Tho second gown, thoogh perhaps not
quite so enchanting as the first, was more
suggestive of the witcheries of Halloween, It
was of the Chinese silk drapery, In tone cop-
per red, and with a fantastic patterning of
blaok bats. The girdle and low neck decora-
tion are of blaek velvet, and square jet boekles
fasten the latter down at intervals.

1 he very daintiest feature of this paaiered
gown, however, which in style recalls some-
what little beflowered Dolly Tardea, is the
undersleeves, made to show off a roaaded
young arm and drive envy to the soul ot
womankind. For every woman who fe a real
woman ha3 a weakness for lace, and these
adorable undersleeves were made of the
charming old net-Iac- a embroidery in back
stitch long ago.

It came, like the tambour nausHa, from
grandmamma's garret, where, whea Hal-
loween is over, it is to be hopd it wffi be
carefully put back.

A GOWN rOB A BLONBB.

The third and last dres3, a tiny hint of the
directolre period, is the tambour sasHn slip
itself, sinfully modernized. One white, it is
now evenly mellowed to a soft caressing yel

low, which is further accented by a puffing of
puro white chiffon about the neck and skirt
bottom. The sleeves are of a rich heavy bro-

cade. In black and white, and the bete sad
crescont ornaments are of silver.

This cotume Is to be worn to the supper
by tho little dressmaker herself, and its scant
picture lines are sure to Doeomeher slim,
shortwaisted young figure.

And may the ghost of sweet dead grand-
mamma not como baok to reproach her for
desecration.- - Nina Fwch.

Chrysanthemum Collarettes.
Chrysanthemum collarettes are eae ot tho

haute3 nouvoautes of the season. They are
folded collars of crepe, in pink, broe.eseam.
or Wack, with double rosettes on the side
and ono at the back, the arrangement of face
or chiffon varying to suit the reqniiements of
tho dress. Made in velvet, with a bekto
mateh, they are very effective, and give a
pretty finish to any bodice.

Spoon in a Child's Mouth.
It should bo remembered in giving medi-

cines by tbespoon that the child cannot swal-
low as long as tne spoon is in the moath. Tho
handle should be raised so a3 to depress the.
tongue and the spoon immediately withdrawn.


